








































on	 my	 paintings	 and	 drawings	 are	 not	 even	 a	 result	 of	 analyzing	 something,	 but	 a	 sudden	 splashes	 of	 summed	 up	 information,	 coming	























































































	Another	 work	 of	 mine	 from	 Tallinn	 exhibition,	 shows	 us	 a	 weird	






from	 somewhere	 I	 cannot	 dare	 to	 go,	 but	 the	 creature	 appears	 in	
different	works	from	various	times.	It	can	be	a	symbolic	approach	to	
the	phenomena	I	am	not	satisfied	with,	the	dark	side,	the	nasty	one,	





not	 for	 artists,	 states	 the	 creature,	 and	 it	 is	 a	 violent	 act	 of	 taking	
artworks	away	from	artists.	There	is	not	necessarily	a	bad	outcome;	
maybe	after	leaving	the	cold	gallery,	a	stolen	artwork	is	moving	to	a	
better	 place,	 much	more	 easily	 accessible	 by	 people,	 moving	 to	 a	
wider	world,	out	of	the	border	of	the	glass	case.	Behind	it,	appearing	
on	the	gallery	wall,	a	painting	becomes	an	object	of	satisfaction,	but	
























other.	The	art	world	 is	not	perfect,	but	 still	 it	 is	 something	much	better	 than	many	other	weird	 things	happening	every	day	on	 the	planet.	
Controversial	feeling	about	being	part	of	the	art	world	and	awareness	about	it	imperfection,	would	not	lead	me	too	far	if	I	criticized	it	in	a	way	
of	hoping	to	change	something,	established	new	rules,	and	made	everyone´s	life	better.	I	do	not	believe	I	can	really	change	something	with	my	















































nothing	 else	 to	 say,	 beside	 of	








into	 something	 different.	 How	
much	is	it	possible	to	see	you	in	
your	 artwork,	 or	 should	 an	
artwork	 even	 be	 you	 in	 that	
sense?	 Some	 of	 my	 works	 are	
quite	autobiographical,	 inspired	
by	 something	 that	 used	 to	
happen,	 but	 mutated	 into	 the	
extremely	grotesque	way.	Some	




own.	 There	 are	 no	 anonymous	
works	 I	 have	 done	 recently.	

































On	 this	 work	 called	 “Painting”	 from	 the	 “Forever	 not	 ready”	 show,	 there	 is	 a	 pure	 anonymous	 painting	
encroached	into	the	house	of	unknown	people.	Art	invades	the	private	zone	of	someone,	in	quite	a	rude	way,	
breaking	the	glass	of	an	expensive	huge	kitchen	window.	It	is	an	opposite	situation	to	the	aforementioned	work	
























































logic	 of	 the	 concept,	 clearly	written	down	before	 applying	 for	 a	 grant.	 Inner	urges	 are	meant	 to	be	 theorized,	 put	 into	 the	 frame	of	main	














































































In	 the	 drawing	 „Vernissage“	 artist	 is	
actualy	hiding	from	this	environment,	
under	 the	 table,	 drinking	 wine	 all	 by	
himself.	Found	by	one	of	the	exhibition	
opening	 visitors,	 he	 confusedly	 offers	
to	buy	his	art.	Even	trying	to	hide	from	
the	 commercial	 reality	 of	 the	 gallery	





the	 table,	 represents	 fear	 of	 the	 art	
world,	 that	 can	 happen	 to	 anybody,	
trying	 to	 get	 there.	 He	 advertises	
himself,	 trying	 to	 fit	 in,	 with	 his	 own	




people,	 due	 to	 qualities	 of	 a	
personality.	 There	 is	 also	 a	
phenomenon	 of	 hiding	 art	 from	
extraneous	eyes,	because	some	things	
can	 be	 personal,	 and	 not	 willing	 to	
become	a	public	domain.	There	is	also	
a	 fear	 of	 hostility	 from	 the	 veiwers´	
side,	 or	 even	 much	 worse,	 total	
ignorance.	 Being	 in	 the	 gallery	 is	
challenging,	 not	 only	 because	 of	 the	
cruelty	 of	 the	 art	 market,	 but	 also	
because	 of	 many	 personal	 reasons,	
forming	 the	way	 of	 how	 you	 present	






yourself	 and	 not	 to	 think	 about	 any	 other	
opinions.	The	body	of	the	artist	sits	still	 in	the	
middle	of	the	darkened	studio,	while	the	head	
is	 wistfully	 smoking,	 looking	 into	 the	 white	
emptiness	 of	 the	 window,	 the	 way	 outside,	
bright	 like	 a	 gallery	wall.	 Personality,	 splitted	




neither	 many	 others	 are.	 	 Aspect	 of	 being	




can	 imagine.	 All	 artists	 should	 go	 throught	
many	 stages	before	making	 something	visible	
for	public,	many	steps	before	the	content	will	
look	 «acceptable»	 enough.	 But	 even	
acceptance	 can	 be	 a	 cruel	 thing.	 A	 person	
recognized	 too	 much,	 is	 usually	 under	 the	
biggest	risk	of	finalizing	and	staying	at	the	same	
place	forever,	with	the	feeling	of	being	ready.	
The	character	on	 the	drawing,	 floating	 in	 the	
semi	existential	mood,	between	the	spaces	and	
times,	 can	 be	 easily	 opposed	 to	 the	 «dead	
artist»,	 who	 has	 this	 perfect,	 ideal	 look	 from	















































as	 something	different,	 still	 exists	 there.	 In	 some	point,	 I	made	myself	 free	 from	that	environment,	performing	 in	 front	of	 the	camera.	My	
character,	who	has	my	face,	but	plays	many	symbolic	roles,	runs	mainly	along	the	street	or	even	nature	environment,	exists	between	the	walls	
of	abandoned	buildings,	urban	street	crossings,	wastelands.	He	is	an	“art	related	creature”,	but	the	absurdity	of	being,	brings	me	or	him	to	the	
unpredicted	solutions	of	fighting	the	true	facts,	making	it	even	in	a	vandalistic	way.	I	am	writing	on	building	walls	and	destroying	artworks	in	the	
performances,	relating	this	rebellious	style	to	the	absurd	position,	which	turns	things	upside	down,	making	the	seriousness	not	serious	anymore,	
but	funny	and	stupid.	On	the	video	“Mask”	I	am	openly	turning	into	an	anti-hero	creature,	from	the	“Art	is	not	for	artists”	painting,	and	some	
other	paintings	made	earlier.		
„To	be	honest,	I	would	not	like	to	write	anything	about	the	show...”-	that´s	how	I	started	the	text,	and	after	making	myself	write	7	pages,	I	will	
close	it	with	the	same	phrase,	because	I	do	not	really	believe	something	important	was	said	here.	I	wrote	from	time	to	time	during	the	summer	
and	autumn,	added,	then	deleted	some	sentences	and	this	work	was	not	a	pleasure	to	me.	But	I	figured	out	a	lot	of	thoughts	which	where	hidden	
before	and	I	already	used	quite	a	lot	of	ideas	from	here	in	writing	other	things	like	applications	for	the	shows	and	competitions.	And	I	have	no	
idea	about	finalizing	the	text,	and	maybe	I	shouldn’t	do	it.	Because	in	some	point	I	don’t	want	to	make	any	conclusions	about	my	art.	While	
working	on	the	text,	I	was	doing	some	new	drawings	at	the	same	time.	Mostly,	they	are	strongly	related	to	the	topic	of	the	thesis	and	described	
exhibitions.	I	do	not	know	where	it	is	all	going,	or	maybe	not	going	at	all.	The	main	idea	is	still	just	to	work,	and	to	create	something	I	consider	
important	at	the	moment,	without	asking	too	many	questions	about	the	future.	
	
	
	
	
																																																																										
	
	
	
	
	
Stills	from	video	performances	
	 	
“Do	not	disturb	me	from	doing	my	art	Project”	at	Kuvan	kevat	show	2016	
	
	 “Forever	not	ready”	in	Draakoni	Gallery,	2015	
	
	 “Art	is	running	away	from	galleries	becouse	of	unpleasant	gallerists”	2015																																																											One	and	only,	2015	
	You	are	not	an	artist,	2015	 “Do	you	remember	these	beutiful	times?”	2015	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
“We	are	artists”	1-2,	2014	
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